p

YGER

..-_I.v ' i ' ’ \
. "

TILADELPI

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

Author of “Josselyn's Wife"

(Copyright, 1010, by Kathleen Norrin.)

SISTERS "[
|

THE BTORY
I'IS‘ mﬂ"'"";' yall‘:lr'
oy slater, mar-
i ?ﬁfﬂok Jomily, Pator

re loved
Nad o5 covers

alls ln' love

8 her to go
aonis, After
.mm'an nade and

'4

i gays CherTy.
“'“,{".-r':oxnxunn
back on har heels, In the
| fashion of her girihood,

her shoulders.
0 mre worry-

i of the :’::p:;:hbmu. or slok
o bring up!" she
My Lord, If you
a4 food, and are

mat

g, hopatully.
y m‘h money. _‘“
 and well—!

e put Allx"
“. "I'I'l; not wel

Cherry Arguedy
| when I'm un-

s s liks lead all the
My e {0 breathe! People—

differ-
(ble that peopls are
e mn:’" she asked, timidly,

re'!" Alix concedad,
% luW‘:lﬂ lh:{'nyl\u_\'_ look at all the
b mﬁll:lar,\u" she added, onro!enly&
As paenions, and murders, wan
nty, and the !nl; :.-r r:::i:l:sn;

b fact that &
- ‘:L:::l“:l::."h other too much, or
I nmrr too much ! 'I'h'ara must
/ gomathing 10 it that 1 don’t u-|:|dar-
put what 1 do umlerllland.. she
. after 0o moment, when l.hM:y.
eod with emotion, wWas sllent, "ln
I dad would dle of grief :f;:::‘::‘:;
;‘"I'J”RFM}.';%‘II,’I?.:E“ and bit-

fw

s ' s that my fault!” Cherry ex-
o l’wlll:. sudder tears. ol
G fter watching her for a trou
e went to her, and put helf_ arm
:.' **.pon't ery, Cherry!" she
eaded, sorrowfully
. regaining
w‘lwn igh
en sigh.
:Ji. l.ﬂ:'\mrn of @ leatherbound
oluma in Buck's lmuisitive nose, ;;u-:li
nily laughed guyly s he sneex

4 panes 4 the mubject with
B 32,'":11, r‘?]u.'l'ls:d lI"l.It they
hed a biank wall
.r::?!lrr.::afwr their talk In the
hoonllt garden Peter found chance to
D aloms to Cherry.

" dy 7" Jhe asked,
mham“u;:lszld,'rnluhm blue eyes

pelf-control, re-
gilently, with ®&n
Allx, clapping

1o his ”
wwhat about your sultcasa?

. | ma‘ it inte San Franclsco yes-
tarday; Allx went in early, and 1 fol-
wed At noon, It's checked In the
gl

lo
, walting."
m:? bullding, wi Che o

then,
wid

“Tomorrow ! He maw the color ebb
trom her face aa she echosd him.

This was already late afternoon; per-
paps her thoughts raced ahead to to-
iworrow afterrmon  at this time when
they two would ba Iunln1 on the rail
of tho lttle steamer, gazing out over

smooth, boundless blue of the Pa-
eific, and afene in the world. v
“Pomorrow vou will be mine! he

“That's all 1 think of,” she answered.
nd now the color came up I a uplen-
dd wave of flame, and the face that ahs
urned toward his was radiunt with
proud eurrender.
He told her the number of the dock;
oy discussed trains.
s mil st 11, sald Peter, "but I
ball b there shortly after 10. 1l
e mm.ll" on board, everything
I ad{; o only have to cross the K-
plan| ou have your baggege check;
igive it to me."
They were walting In the car while
Allr mariated: Cherry opermed her
lpurse and gave him the punched card-

Tl tell Allx that I have a last
dentist wppointment at 10:30," sho sald
“It aha goes In with me, we'll go to
the very door. But she saya she can't
ome In tomorrow, anyway. I'll write
her tonight, and drop the letter on ne
Wiy o the boat.”

“Batter walt until
Angelen,”

‘A LOMOTTOW, he

Los
“I'm

we ars In
he said, pomdering.

writing, too, of course, 1I'm slmply say-
Ing that it ia one of the blg things thut
come into peopla’s lives and that one
can't combat, Ferhaps some day-—but
I can't look forward; I ean't tell what

that wears ploking dre 1 oata from
the very feet of fud!n‘;”ﬂorn’n.

Chorry sped through it all, beslds her-
self now with uvf:e;m.m ‘and  straim,
only anxlous to have the great hands of
the clock drop more npesdily from
mindie to minute, and so round out the
terrible hour that joined the old life to
the new. She was hurrying blindly to-
'l:m tha docks of the Low J{ntnln e,
absorbed In her one whirling thought,
wh!-n somebody touched her nrm, and
? volee, terrifyingly unexpected and yet
amilinr, nddreaped her, and 1 hand was
ald on her arm,

In utter confunion she looked u It
wan Martin who stopped her, »
e F;?r ® few dreadful seconds a sort of
;‘J K0 ueiged Cherry and ghe was un-
able to collect her thoumhts or to speak
Even the most casual words of gresting.
he had baen wo full of her extraordl-
ﬂllry errand that she was bewildersd and
Mok at jts Interruption, her heart thun-
:ared. her throat was choked, and her
nees shook beneath her, Whera was
.Rf-wh“ wan known-—how much had
ahs betrayed—her thoughts Jumbled to-

Eether In w
tioning. tangle of horrified qQues-

THE GUMPS—One of Those Big Little Guys

THERE GOES THAT NES
OLD BIG CHESY —
| TRIED TO BORROW
$5002 FROM HIM THE
OTHER. DAY AND HE
ME DOWN = TRIED YO
GIVE ME A LESSON ABOLY
FOOL INVESTMENTS

i

:

WHEN HE THOUGHT | WAS
GOING 0 MAKE A CLEAN-LP
HE COULDN'Y BE NICE
ENOVOH = BUT HOW THAT |\
LOSYT OUT HE'S ABOUT AS
SOCIABLE AS A COUPLE

OF MILE pPOSTS

—

ONE OF THOSE GUYS WAY UP IN THE

CLOUDS = HE'S GOT DOLLAR MARKS

IN HIS SPECTACLES AND CANT SEE

WY BODY — OH WELL , HE WAY
HAVE A FALL SOME THME — HED
GETTER LEY OUY A LATTLE GAS
AND COME CLOSER. YO EARTH

HE'S T00 FAR UP~= LOST ALl
PERSPECTIVE —JUST LIKE A GUY IN A
BALLOON — HE'S SO FAR ABOVE
EVERYBODY THAY THEY ALL LOOK SMALL
T0 HiM = WELL PON'T YOU FORGET IT OLD
KID = WHEN YOU'RE UP SO MIGH

YOU LOOK SMALL TO EVERYBODY ELSE

LB NEY
sMiTh .

Gasping, trylng to mmlle, she looked
up ai him, while the forry place whirled
About her, and pulses drummed In her
eiars. Shoe had automatioally glven him
"'-'-::'..'ﬁ“’ :( :uw he klssed her.
0, Cherry, w ™
the Ithmi Uime. ' | re JOU SolET" for
“1 came | ’ T -
s, nto town to s wp," she fal
“¥You what?' She had not really been
intelligible, and ghe felt it, with o pang
of fright. He must not suspect—the
fteamer was there, only a short block
n“‘ﬂg: FPeter might pass them ; a chance
::'envrt might be fatal—he must not sus-
“I'm shopping!” she sald distinetly,
th dry lips, And she munaged to

“ " Martin sald, smiling In turn,
aurprised 1o see me?'

"Oh, Martin " omald flut-
tered volee, Even In the utter panie of
henrt and soul she knew that for satety’'s

ke she must find hig vanity.

I'm golng to tell you something that
will surprise you,”" he gald. “I'm through
wi}h the Hed COreek people!™

'‘Martin!” Cherry enunclated, almost
voleelonsly,

“You remember T wrate you that they
fired Mason, and that 1 was doing his
work and mine, too?"

"Ie—I remember!" Cherry, aelzed by
dendly naumea and chill, looked from a
flower vendgr to a newsboy, looked at
the cars, the people—she must not falnt.
She must not faint, :

“Well—but where are you golng?'
Home?"

"I was golng to the dentist & minuls,
but t's not Important,” They  had
turned and were walking noross to the
farry. She knew that there was no Way
In which she might escaps him, “What
did you say?' she said.

"I naked you when the next boat left
for Mill Valley?*

"Wo can—go—find out' Cherry's
thoughts were apinning, She must warn
Peter somehow. It was twenty minutes
of 11 by the ferry clock. Twenty min-
utes of 11. In twenty minutes the boat
would sall. She thought desperately of
the women's walting room upstairs; she
might plead the necessity of telephoning
from it. But it had one door, and Mar-
tin would walt at that door. The glow
of meeting had already faded from his
face, but he was loitering by her side,
quite ag a matter of course,

SMuddenly she reallzed that her only
hope of warning Peter wasa to send a
messenger, But (f Martin should chance
to connect her nelghborhood with the
boat, when he met her, nnd her gending
of a messagn to Peter here—

“l think there's n boat at 11 some-
thing.” she sald, collectedly, “Suppose
you go and find out?”

8he glanced toward the entrance of
the Sausalito walting-room, a hundred
Kardn away, and a mad hope leaped In

er heart. 1f he turned his back on
her——

"What are you golng to do”" he nsked,
somewhat surprised,

‘I ought to telephons Alix!" Her
despalr lent her wit. If he went to the
ticket office, wnd she into n telephona
bouth, she might escape him yeot! Thile
he Jdawdled here, minutes were flylug,
and Peter was watching every car and
avery pnmerbr. torn wth the same agony
thnt was tearing her. "If you'll go find
out the exact time and get tickets,' she
sald, “I'll telephone Alix."”

“Ilckets?' he echoed, with all Mar-
tin's old, maddening slowness, “Haven't
you got a return ticket?”

“1 have mileage!” she blundered.

‘Oh, then 1I'll use ,your mlleage!'"
Mortin sald. "Telaphone,” he added,
lnmilling toward a row f booths, “no
hurry ; wae've got plles of time!"

Hhe remombered that he liked m moas-
culine assumption of ensiness where all

her

the futurs holds. 1| only know that we
belong to each other, and that life
lml_(ht an well be emrded ua love !
Tomorrow, then!" was Cherry's only
mnswer. "I'm glad it's wo soon.”
Good-by !" wuld Cherry, leaning over
the alde of the car to kiss hep slater, Alix
recalved the kiss, smiled, and strotched
in llrin mn
“Heavenly day to waste | ]
anid e y n the city!
N [ know !'* Cherry sald, nervouasly, She
ad been wo strungely nervous and ¢is-
;racled In manner all morning that Allx
wf:: T;;d;h:hm once nk{d her If thare
ng wronmg. Now sh -
toned her agaln, 2
~You mustn’t mind me!" Cherry sald
:Ilh # laugh, “I'm desperately un-
“:?‘Ill‘;y'ummtli unh'ti l}or e¥en watering.
’ netimes
lel:leldm‘ it nlI‘! ilnk ol desparate
‘II d(‘ﬁuﬂ anviiing in the world 1o help
U, Cerige! Allx sald, sympathet-

Iy,
‘I know vou would, six' I

i belleve,"
Cher said, trembling, “‘that

there's

traing, tickets, rallroad connectiona and
traneit buginess of any sort wers con-
cerned,. He liked to lolter alnboratels
while other people were running, lked
| to pull out his big watch and assure her
thot they had all the time in the world [
| She trled to call w number, left the
:Hliﬂlll. pald w staring girl, and rejoined
iny

“Husy " she reported, T

“1 was Just thinking." Martin eald
“that we might stay In town and go
to the Orpheum ; how about 1t? Do we
have to have Peter and Alix?"

herry fluehed, ungersed again, In the
wall-rememberad  way, undar ull her
fright and stir. Her volce had its old
bored note.

“Well, Martin, I've. been thelr guest
for two months!"

“I'd_just as soon have them!" Martin
conceded, Indifferently

But the diverted thought had helped |
Cherry, teeitation had nerved her, and
the reminder of Martin's old, try-
ing stupidities had lessened her fear of

| him

| “I'va got to send o twelegram—{for

t
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way
says the League of Nations might
lave been a real lssue before the
war was over and we got into it,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—No Cause for Worry

By Hayward

Tapyright, 1020, by Pubile Tadger (o

THERES ALWAYS SQMEBODY

PUTTING

THE SKIDS UADER My JOY! HERE TM

HAVING A BEAR OF A VACATION AND L MEET
"VEAUS AND SHE TELLS ME THE B0SS SEEMS
HAPP'YY WHILE IM GONE' WHATS HE HAPPY
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4153 ummlqluuc Y

woent awdy wHAL = DD Yow dox wleh
the CaRbing pAPar and how Do +x wou
macKe-DOwble Spases oM Thice MaSHines ?
 DonE LA 0T oF PHileing thiS moRMinG « )
. PHieted al the Bils buét WHEA ¢ come

l‘ll:l_l_'[}:]ngllmu “?u:dn‘: give me!”
LA eastly sald™ Allx answered
:‘m‘;?ul_\-, Cfor 1 don't get  fond  of |
thu\I"! you do! My denr, I'd go off |
m.h".”u:llm to Mexleo 0 & minute. |
i Il fdon Lenre u whoop whers |
my’ I\u:Tw" beopla are happy. 1'd work
llu;lllrr ‘1“!1 |.'I the hbone for You—onsm n
ey fuct, L do work ‘em to the
o M'l"] wdded, laughing, as she
s the hands that were stalired
"(m‘l!l from gardening
the flg: 1nlaeml. Buck ™ Cherry sald, as
by amlcr;r-d 1o s place on the front
i Ickid Wis mistress's ear,
Wl tmbraced him Jovingly.

?;;lr ||!> wanted 10 go with
‘"um“‘l._‘cm’nuded. unwillingly. *“But he
wing thﬂ 10 added, quickly, Cherry,
amile, st train, gave hor un April
traln drec she took her sent and the

W on AL Heemed to her

It Indeed mest

: f ba to tell him
hnd planned was jm-

ABOUT ? THATS WHAT L WANT TO KNOW. THE
REASOA T PUT mARY DOODLETO BAT FOR
“thood-by to some people who are =nll ME WAS 50 lb BE MISSEDE A

Ing!" Cherry anawerad, calinly. "Onls 1 WO“DE“ ": SHEes"—"'
don't mention It to A“".h”“f‘,?l"” I LEAQMUIG Too FA ' t )
Plomdend It would) ge RArUsrE ahel g ST ) & A L0 priele THEL SMITH MasHine CO BILS
‘1 suw the oMce back here” he told y ; y w R~ There + x - WasAOT Any SPASE AMon6E the
her. Thev went to it together, and he g - y : MSs - FOE no moRE — Sot pHiCu"’d
wias ‘\\1-111111;; u\'u-l feet of her whnlle sihv X \ A tHerm UNber MM DCSK‘ TIL x*‘ u:
wribbled her note 3 NEm mi fa
oMarn' met me, Nothing  wrons COme BAX, LHaDa DAte last Aite?
" et o 3 ‘alley. . 1.7 - Py
She “;lna.l'wﬂi”:ntmhrr hunbu:ul_ he wos t:L::'liG\ id‘g?l creye:_hw T't‘bi{ef_,
standing in tha 33({-;-;:;“‘!?: .:];'Er'lm'i u.uéi e lmnt.. __:cr; € WOrKed (n
e, HINMOKINKE. 3 (] L EHB \ a &
rh-;‘ f‘ll\'t‘lu]ll‘u “Don't rend that uwme :‘m‘fu N:e-:%w-:-‘asni f:lbnl-r ’b"ﬁo??ﬁirﬁnbz\(t
A ! U
TyPReritin . HOLY BicKWhatx4 1 aint
SSeen Suin 3 Messs SENse 1 ysep to

out loud,” she sald, softly but very
slowly and distinotly, to the gir] at the

slinG HAsh tn SmoKYS RestEXRANT 4 x#
YOURS i x

deslc, Hhe put u gold plece down on the

J.-\Ih-.'." gho sald
“What about?”
than lil-bred

he aslied, lessa curious

note, “Keep the change, and for Gold's
sako get that to the Harvard., salling
from Dock 07, before 11! she wald

The girl,, who had been penciling o
large “10:45" on the envelope, looked
up in surprise: but rose lmmedintely 0
the occaslon, Cherry's  beauty, her
agonlzed eyes and voice, weré enolgh
tg awaken her senne of the driamnati
A shirp rap of the clerk's penell sum
moned a bey

v(jeorge, thera's m dollar In that for
vou if you deliver It befora 11 to Lhe
Harvard ! suld she, The boy selzed it
stuck It In his hat, and fed

“And now for the boat ! tharry sahl
rejoining Martin, and speaking 0 nl-
most her natural volce. They went buck
to the Swusallto ferry entrande agnin
and this time telephoned Allx in |l:i||
sarnast, and presently found themselves
on the upper deck of the boat, bound
for the valley

Until now, and In occaslonnl ruehey of
absorbed In

decelving, of

boaniblg,

Hut op 1y,
.I' 1-".]1"0 r.
" woft

8 deck of the Ea
: us
dreaming in (he “m_"m:ll‘t;;
I:l!l mutumn day, her heart
- u'uh longing onve more,
§otten oy E--'H:u. everything was for-
“"_EIL Pater, Hig volce, his tall
S yet lmn’lnf with the little
a;-\\ 0 well, came to her
: !i.m thought of herself on
! eamer, only am houpr fr
n his car an
® Perplexities and qi :
4 L -
!Il\;' old Jife forgottan, Ili:m:lnte
Naw. au(l:urlw wnd oy, low
wlmr: CaAns—France—it it -
he they wundered, they
Y the world, lh;;

, Trom
A ‘b“’dﬂy on.
nd

By Edwina

NOT ANCTHEA \Womp!
YAUPEY WAlE”
HOUSE TONIGHT ! A

A= 1 AN'T

1ICIOUS LooWING
=11 I#G’%;OUND ™' BACK ‘nmhf'-q
LA AFRmAID!

NNY) - ' OLD PAL OF MINE

Laalls PTr our
N'E i:a% aeEn a\%.ﬁﬁa:hz

OUT IN H\s TENT
TONIGHYT P HT
WANTS TO!

o WA - ™

A T
WARNED WM™ >

terror still, she lmlt‘{ bl-n‘n
B necessily o
:‘::er’ll.rl\d:ol“llnr own traces, of aull.c.illlllll-'ll
and oloaing posalble wvenucs ol hl.--
trayal. But now Cherry began to breathe
moro easlly, und to feel rising ut:m_lf her,
ke o tide, the half-forgotlen cons lous-
neas of her relatlonship with this man
in the boldly checked suit who was sit-
ting benlde her. She haud thuush_! 1o 08~
cape the necessity of telling him thit
she was not wlllhlﬁ to return to him; she
had been wrapped in dreams 20 gKréal
and so wonderful that the thought of
his snger and resentment hand been as
nothing to her. But she had wll thut to
w
f.(.‘:i';'lo“”l1lltl It to face immediately. 100
She knew thiat every hour of posipone
ment would cost her fresh bhumilintions
and  diieultion,  Ha did not love hor
but he was quietly taking her for xrnm.
od ngain, and until whe could Kummon
courage to speak to him with  utjer
frankne and foplity, he would of
course “laim his poultion as her husband,
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oy 4 .. J L
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‘al thing in ajl
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Poi Iutar. and ke loves me
v .ﬁi bIE onough 1y lalt’é
there s to |y, Any-
3 |t.-1|;;l help i
0 fnd herselr
I onfldent, ay the
Ownptalllﬁ‘k:;:““m Pudaengers
:..”d into .na‘vlﬁ' Piisalny
lr;nt,v.' minutes " past 10, o
X f:rtni‘nl. WIth great hurry.
o o r::-ntu!nh“ ferry, women
Poviing on :IHM“

AY o
n{ I:hlilmhml In the uly was
n n:‘I:n; of the koents of

t bay waler, wnd
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